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assisted her to take a few steps slowly. He had
ceased to address her in soothing words, and na
longer caring to talk of anything save the most trifling
subjects, he spoke to her about some of the principal
figures in the society of Nogent.
Suddenly she repelled him, and in a bitter tone:
"You would not have the courage to run away
with me!"
He remained motionless, with a look of utter
amazement in his face. She burst into sobs, and hid-
ing her face in his breast:
" Can I live without you ? "
He tried to calm her emotion. She laid her two
hands on his shoulders in order to get a better view
of his face, and fixing her green eyes on his with
an almost fierce tearfulness:
"Will you be my husband?"
"But," Frederick began, casting about in his inner
consciousness for a reply* "Of course, I ask for
nothing better."
At that moment M. Roque's cap appeared behind
a lilac-tree.
He brought his young friend on a trip through
the district in order to show off his property; and
when Frederick returned, after two days' absence, he
found three letters awaiting him at his mother's house.
The first was a note from M. Dambreuse, con-
taining an invitation to dinner for the previous Tues-
day. What was the occasion of this politeness ? Sor
then, they had forgiven his prank.
The second was from Rosanette. She thanked
him for having risked his life on her behalf. Fred-
erick did not at first understand what she meant:
finally, after a considerable amount of circumlocution,